THE HOUSE OF BERNARDA ALBA
MARTIRIO: I don't know what you're talking about!
MAGDALENA: Both of you know it better than I do, always with
your heads together, like two little sheep, but not letting anybody
else in on it. I mean about Pepe el Romano!
MARTIRIO: Ah!
MAGDALENA [mocking her]: Ah! The whole town's talking about it.
Pepe el Romano is coming to marry Angustias. Last night he was
walking around the house and I think he's going to send a declara-
tion soon.
MARTIRIO: I'm glad. He's a good man.
AMELIA: Me too. Angustias is well off.
MAGDALENA: Neither one of you is glad.
MARTIRIO: Magdalena! What do you mean?
MAGDALENA: If he were coming because of Angustias* looks, for
Angustias as a woman, I'd be glad too, but he's coming for her
money. Even though Angustias is our sister, we're her family here
and we know she's old and sickly, and always has been the least
attractive one of us! Because if she looked like a dressed-up stick
at twenty, what can she look like now, now that she's forty?
MARTIRIO: Don't talk like that. Luck comes to the one who least
expects it.
AMELIA: But Magdalena's right after all! Angustias has all her
father's money; she's the only rich one in the house and that's
why, now that Father's dead and the money will be divided,
they're coming for her.
MAGDALENA: Pepe el Romano is twenty-five years old and the best-
looking man around here. The natural thing would be for him to
be after you, Amelia, or our Adela, who's twenty - not looking
* for the least likely one in this house, a woman wto, like her father,
talks through her nose.
MARTIRIO: Maybe he likes that!
MAGDALENA: I've never been able to bear your hypocrisy.
MARTIRIO: Heavens!
[ADELA enters.]
MAGDALENA: Did the chickens see you?
164